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E ES SU ENEMIGO! 

u THE RUST SPOT | 
— IS YOUR ENEMY! 
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leave Zalem with our ailing daughter, we 





After Chiren and I were [o 


rebuilt our Lives as best we could. I will not lie and say that I do not miss our old 


great Sky Cities from below. 





life. but now I must view The lasto 
Hanging suspended in The sky as if by magic (in reality. by engineering) I cay 
inis the awe it inspires in so many down here ow the surface. as well as the 
fear — there is something sinister about it. as well as beautiful. Perhaps that has 
something Lo do with the jagged hole Lorn in the center of the massive floating 
disk where the debris and garbage of the privileged pour down into the Serapyard 
beneath. Perhaps it is the fact that nobody from down here can ever go up. 


Isa nde that's never broken. 





E \ 


ult day, Lwas nearly enushed beneath an avalanche of scrap, when 1 got 
7a rele gaverdina teg lost Toa giant digging machine in the Scrapyard. 
y y 





Iron City is a dangerous place, so I've decided to write this journal in the hopes 
that my work as a cybersurgeow will not be forgotten if I weet a violent end. Mot 
for posthumous glory, but rather in the desire that someone will carry ow what I 
have begun at the Clinic. Aud, most importantly, it is my deepest hope that this 
Journal will inspire the reader to take care of Alita and her new body. 





Most of my patients don t have the means to pay for my services, so 1 subsidize the 
Clinic with work tuning pro Motorball players, Paladins. The high speed. combative 
sport was created by the Factory to relieve tension here in Iron City. Because we 
One (iom Zalen, it was relatively easy for Chiren and we to. find work as Tuners 
for the First League. The best of the best making the huge cyber-gladiators faster 
wheel-feel. stronger amor, and more creative WEAPONS. 

1 havea love-hate relationship with the violence and sheer spectacle of the game. 
Though Chien seems able t view the "port" far more dispassionately than me. 

Today 1 worked ow a relative newcomer who has been ascending quickly 


Through the rankings: Jashugan, Cocky players all want to have “Ol” as their 
nunber so they can always say 





He came to me concerned about how much the grinding gears in his forearms were 
smoking during his last match. They just needed lubricating but I wasn t going to 
arque when he called me a cyber-magician. 


ENSE: 
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FACT SHEET AND RULES OF THE-GAME- 










TRACK DESIGN: 





Tack Architect ~ A Todd Holland i 
tamsias - Steve Joyner Ben Proc. Dylan Cole? 








Mort of the tack ara utilizes a smooth concrete Finish Und over à metal sub-structure. However, in 
eg tar carves the op ofthe tack soften replaced with a transparent Lexan barrier (to alow fans 
to wre the action up clase). 


THE MOTORBALL - SPECIFICATIONS: 
Dameter - 118 inches (Mon) 







wd keel skin surrounds various gyros and magnetics. 
along tt move erat dilly during à match. 













Wi responsibilities include: broadcasting the 
Snes. biring and oversighs of referees teams or employed individuals, and maintaining the 


(2) 0 raras ! 
‘Within the stadium Bere ae five (5) Game Referees, each 
‘oe mp ne of the rack The Gd ne 
‘thew Chief function is to call penalties and enforetthe 


with his own specific viewing station, from 
eres ae audio-connected to the Chancellor, and 
rules of the game. 


updated by the Motorball League Office (MLO), 





COMPETITIONS: 
There ar two styles of competition, TEAM and CUTTHROAT 
orem 
Two (2) teams of seven (7) to a ide (First League Stafdard) generally play team matches 


However, teams of fewer than seven a side can often be seen in lower leagues as well a5 a three (3) team 
version, with Five (5) players a side. 


During a match, each team is allowed am unlimited number of substitutions, as Long as there are not 
more than the initial allotments of players. which must also be listed on the game ca prior to the 
beginning ofthe match 

Substitutions do not apply to players removed from the track for penalties. 

(2) CUTTHROAT ] 

Vanes from five (5) ta twelve (12) players, each playing individually (no teams) 


Sometimes, Tro o e rag d Cutthroat mateh 


pewr oc Mo m 
Tema j j 
sam u 


Team Emeutive - 1 
Team Tuner - 2 
Mechanics - 3 
Scavengers - 2 
Motorball Players - varies per team. 


(1) TEAM EXECUTIVE: 
The general manager of a team, responsible for all the operations of the team on and off the track 


(2) TEAM TUNER: 
The Tuner is responsible for the physical fitness andmechanical attributes of the team players, including 
research and development of new team equi Need to make sure 1 familiarise myself with 


any restrictions relating to the role" 
(3) MECHANICS: p 
‘Mechanics are stationed in the Pit area and deal with mechanical malfunctions during a match. Those 


layers seriously injured or no longer able to compete are taken away for medical attention or mechanical 
overhaul. 












oy on d tn 
Sram po e 





page equipment nd, require, injured players. They are considered 
tact n allowed 






mars 


sm spe nach ch tram opis set (7) ayes, plus three (3) substitutes 
fen t La t 


area during play until called into action, 















The sabras ae potiones inthe Pt 






UMPORM AND EQUIPMENT: 
1. Amex o pads ae mod. helmets are optional 
È Propios system" allowed 

7. fe Limit to number of wheels sed. 

Lk Payers mes have "arm ad legi No port wheeied vehicles or tank tacks allowed. 
|. Weapem are allow with the except of projectiles"* 


+ Amer ot ori fm Leon fice recur 


|" haeres meh any tyre of gu. bows spawns, dtc. or anything not primarily ortachev to a player 
Fame vost on Boece 1 su jen 


BASIC RULES ANO PENALTIES: 
ox mare Lunar 


mo (2) Contests. each coming often (10) Hp. 
(Na srt ar alowed aged upon by each team ) 


Mir ch Contest. there tà 20-windte BRU score i tied after both Contes, an overtime 
ntes payed uni a tram score. regards le mumbar ct lap 


OL START OF PLAY 











‘The players lioe up at the starting Ue f the track prs 
MERI on m etie o 





ball is Launched on to the track, the 


924, Only one metodi play at a time 


07. PLay 





‘Any ofthe players on ether team c 

an fed the blond move orar as fast as possible to vy for points 
oot aa bps 
iets possession gd ‘mse 


A defense player is stowed 
OUt OF the mn bal ca * oF pick up the ball that has been knocked 


ately try to 
Y ty to score points, 





Penalties are enforced by ending the offending player (or payer) off the tack for a set amount of time 
to be determined by the referee. The player cannot be eplaced during the penalty penod. 


OBA. The ball carrier is not allowed to deliberately hide the ball from the defensive team. The 
punishment for doing so s for the team to fodei porasson, called Dro! 


During a Drop, no physical contact between teams Á ffowed, IF there ts contact, referees can levy a 
penalty 


Only a member ofan opposing team can then pui moral an play cies 

Note: A player on an opposing team f rot required o ick up the motobal. PALL the 
‘opposing teams’ players pass the motorbal! without picking it up. the motocball “ve! and 
any team can then take possesion 7 

O38. The players can only move it ane direction (clockwise) asung the track ae 


I a layers seen moving i Ue oppose direction [cout cacy the eerta penalty calet 
against the offender. ^ 


‘STOPPING ts allowed, but for no more than one lap by 


; mma qma So Omn, 


match is considered a forfeit and the winning team 





te at any one stance. 








OBO A player must not delibe yer f he does so and is seen by the referee. a 


penalty is called against the offender, 

* Only injunes to biological matter ore of conca unies ore port of the gome 

OB The Scavenger personnel of each team to remove from the trach as soon as possible 
injured players and damaged equipment. 


Tra player has deliberate contact with a Scavenger, a penalty is called against the offender. 


04. SCORNG 
44. In a typical ten-lap Contest, the team in possession of the motorball scores 1 point each time they 
pass a RED RING, There are three (3) Red Rings om The Motorball track 


OB. A team gets a 2-point bonus if they manage to score all three Rings in a single lap. 


OAC. Finally, the team in possession at the end of ten laps receives 5 points. 








Tie az mas bey today end 1 snuggled 1 cope with Chien. out covering our 
Tuner work L may have lo se if we can find someone lo Train up as a cyber-nurse 


to help out. 
The more Ata s health deteriorates. the more time Chiren spends away from. 


hoe. from the Clinic. She denses the causal effect arguing That she's not. avoiding 
Alita. but rather working Lo save her. After all if dashugaw’s Team wins the First 
League Championship. we ll get a bonus for our Motorball work that will allow us 
to finish the cyborg body we ve been working on for Alita. 


Lláe Ins one best wonder what Alia will Chee 









Dr. Dyson Ido, CMD 

$ Ha Surgeon 
rujano Clbernéti 
A Zoe 2 





Chiren has a qood point. While there's a part of me that 
that's in no hurry to do a 


Total Replacement transfer of our littl 
f Ule girl's brain, Alita will 
ih never get ovt of t 





wheelchair otherwise 


ta toL todau that 
Alita told we today Chat she's really looking forward to waking up with 
E ing up with legs 


that cam run. 






































a dein that incorporates the leter "A" that we could use for the back and i a í 
J suddenly realised that the body we ve been building her is too plain. It ) 
doesn't reflect her vibrant creative personality. L 









































Jashugan won the First League Championship! I have to adwit I wasn't 
That He was up against Grewishka and That beast was favored for Champioy p 
didnt think he'd let anything stand in his way. 

For those born on the ground. the only way To get to Zalew is to beon M 
Chanpion by remaining unbeaten. There have only been a few since the sport vag 
introduced but I think Fashugan has the drive and focus to qet there some day, 

With the Grewishka upset the media coverage exploded and Chiren got us into 
the spotlight. That secured our bonus, but it also brought our work to the attention 








Vector is a slick businessman who uses powerful cyborg muscle as his 


bodyquards. He has ties to the Factory, and through that he's qot his fingers into 
all the main businesses of Irow City — legal and illegal. His influence is certainly 
growing iv Motorball. He approached Chiren and me with a 1oo-qood-to-be-Inue 
offer to qo work exclusively for him. Chiren seemed interested. I dow't think she ll 
ever give up hope of us returning to Zalew some day — she still wears the mark of 
Zalen ow her forehead, Vector doesw't sound interested in letting us keep the Clinic 
going though. That's a deal breaker for me. But even if he changes his mind about 
that, for the tine being I just want to keep the status quo and focus om Alita. 
Besides, I don't tust Vector. 


J created a denon and he has sent me te Hell. 

When he was a Paladin. 1 built hm a machine body of obscene strength, 
Even then 1 wondered if I'd gone too far... But before long even more power 
Motorkallers cane along and the game used him up and threw him. away. He 
tumed lo drugs. Drugs he couldn't afford without his Motorball Sponsors’ finding 
So he came to my Clinic Lo steal them... 

He was obviously already blitzed out of his mind ow something. He tore the lab 
apart ripping cabinets off the wall. I tried to reason with. hin, lo stop hin, but he 
was beyond reason. My beautiful Alita so close to being free of her wheelchair 








forever, couldw t get out of u 
T of the rampaging cyborg's way fast 
still echo in-my ears as J write this. Sr as 
ANS 

3 hits. at me. She walked out of the Clinic without 
recording my Teli hi ta 
E ings might somehow help we deal with my pa owes 

it’s not 

working. 1 can feel my rage overwhelwi peg 

We ing me. And I know where to 





E 


I killed my denon. 
Ltzoka rocket-propelled hanner I had created as a prototype Paladin 


weapon and hunted hin down. 1 needed to kill hin, to obliterate hin. 

It brought me no peace. Killing Alta s murderer didn't bring my daughter back, 
to me. Chiren is still gone. But I did (ind a new purpose. Part of me had wanted — 
hin to kill me but 1 realize now that I'm not done hunting. There are other. 
denons like hin out there, and I'm responsible for all of them. Weallave o1. 


registered as a Hunter-Warrior (217737). 











as Bar to let the other Hunter-Warriors know I'd 





Last might 1 
e credits involved, There's a level of competition, by 
+ but 





he fold. 





jomed t 





the “heroes” of Iron City n share a rough camaraderie. And since Ida 
jiven 


of then free repairs al one tine or another, my announcement was largel 
qeu) 





with cheers. 








Well, Master Clive Le e White Hot Palm didw'T cheer — he's always ve 
rg. 


grin- faced. dressed in samurai armor, usually drinking alone — but he gave me 
a 





curt nod which is practically a handshake from anyone else. Besides, with almost 

50 conti t j 

50 confirmed kills in his first year as a Hunter-Warrior. he can afford to thro 
wa 


few bounties my way. 








^i | \ E AS | 


MeTeaque, he "top dog”. bought me a drink in celebration. I dow't know who's 
fiercer, him or his cyborg-dogs. Yet none of them growled at me when I joined 
their table: even the canines were patients of mine, my scent familiar to then. 

Even still, I needed that drink to calm ny nerves around those Hellhounds, having 
heard the stories about the bounties McTeague had failed to collect ow account of 
his pets not leaving enough of the targets to identify afterward. 
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Serevhea bought me a drink too. A srendrver of course. She was already — 
tpp and de goa lie touchy- ely o I was qratefl she just had two hand 
Inher street body, as a Hunter-Wamior, she has two aras. but whew she plays j 
Motorball for the Factory tean. she has four. Her weapon of choice is a chain | 
Wü diee Hades athe end. Bunar has hat he haer tha most: Ind t | 
be carefid around her. 








Zapan turned the conversation Lo his favorite topic: Him. He's somehow gotten 
his hands on a Weapon as flawless as his latest synth-skin face. He started 
referring to hinself as “the Keeper of the Legendary Damascus Blade." Not that he 
knows any real legends about the sword or where it came from. Though from the 
glimpse I got while he was waving it around. it could be a genuine URM Berserker 
weapon, forged before the Fall. Its surface shimmers with an unusual indescence 
like a hybrid of metal and crystal. Honed to a monomolecular edge. it slices metal 
like butter. Which he demonstrated by slicing one of the bar's stools in half. The 
Barkeep was not happy. 

Ld love to study it someday. If someone ever damages that precious face of his, 1 


think L'll demand to examine the sword as payment for my repairs. 





cyborg with metal bullhorg, 


callered across Iron City. 


I simply had to duck under his 


M noirs at me. Then I turned and swung my hammer and sent hin to 


He was living deep within 0 rd. in a veritable labyrinth of lowering 


debris. 1 asked him why he t just call himself Cyber Minotaur, or. Cubertaur. 


and he said. because when he 2 e only way To survive is to bow dowy 





Chained the Factory bounty on a pair of conjoined twins today. They weren't 
om that way. They chose W atach their heads to a single Total Replacement 
cyborg body so that they could always be together. Strange. but not criminal, 

They crossed the line when they forcibly created themselves a two-headed 
boyfriend fron a pair of brothers who most definitely did not want to share a. | 


cyborg body. especially since their human bodies had been perfectly healthy, 


My rocket hanner split the ladies apart and I claimed two bounties for the 


effort of one. 




















Ala qne o number of oes will ever sae m) need or vengeance. J 
uenis qone. Her way of dealing with the Los of Alita is T2 doble her 
to e back to Zalen, Of course That’s ot posse. But he's led to 
Misenpty prises. Peep inside she has o know he cannot give her what she desires, 
o natter how nany Motorball Champions she builds for hin. Even if she somehow 
does retum to Zalen, it will not fill the Alita-sized hole in her heart. I caw fix cyborg 
hearts but I dow't have the tools to fix my wife s - ek 
never work as a Tuner again. I cannot work for a sport thal creates 
gone. L will continue my work in the Clinic, but I no longer see the — 
— x 
































1 have found something rare and precious. 1 have found hope. 

1 salvaged a cyber core unlike anything I've ever come across in Iron City, 
Such a remarkable discovery in the most unremarkable of places. I was scanning 
the Serapyard for useable itens for my Clinic patients and had thought I would 
find nothing better than a corroded steel hand and a glass eye saved from a 
burnt metal skull. But then I saw her, half-buried in a mound of trash. The angelic 
face of a young girl her eyes closed. as if she was just sleeping. 

Lan not crazy. Though I nearly lost my will to live. I never lost my wind, 

L knew she wasnt my Alita, she wasn't my daughter. But as I looked upow this 

aber core — barely more than head. spinal column, and heart, discarded 
Ran that had been chewed by a stray dog — I knew that what she 
Needed was the thing T'A tried so desperately to give my daughter: A new body. A 
new chance at life. 


© Her cyber-heart is still beating. Her organic brain is active. She is alive. 
ee 





















Tue ead ened socked when 1 retrieved the cyber body 1 had made fop 
Alita, but she didn't question my decision. She sensed my compulsion to save the 
epbergil life and helped me prepare the core for the transplant. L estimated — 
the Living human brain Lo be in the fourteen to eighteen year-old range, and was 
relieved when its machined skull fit the body I had made for a thirteen year-old. 
Thcuph it all the cyber sept. As I watched her eyes move beneath their lide 1 
wondered what she was dreaming about. I wondered who she had been in her previous 
incarnation. Though 1 said nothing to Gerhad I recognized the technology used in- 
ker cyber core. A precision-wachined carbon- nanotube composite skull and a heart. 
by an ant-attr wiro-maclr. Lost technology from before the Fall She | 

E . --—- 5" Y p fi ] ; ^ x FILTERING SUSTEM 
Ahr wr fin shuddering beats 1o a strong steady rn, with her — 
re man Had ping ag transparent des and her ideen blue cyber 
flowing through hydraulic and coolant lines, saw a peace come over her 

— face. She. j ing to hold ou to life... and she had won. 


" ext 


KIANI BLOOP 


RETURN. 


VALVE PRESSURE 
R REGULATOR 


LUBER BLOOD RETURN 






\ ORGANIC BLOOD SUPPLY 
REINFORCED CUBER PUMP 
VENTRICLE 





\ MAIN CBE BLOOD SUPPLY 
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used all my reserve credits patting The finishing touches on the girl's cybey body, 
Iused a sent c . 
Forümately I'd recently landed a profitable Hunter-Wamior bounty 


This one was a real nasty piece of work, A big ugly brute with steel fists the Sits 





of my head. He called hinself “Double P.” with the P's standing for Protector and 


Punisher. He ran an old-fashioned protection racket, demanding regular Payments 
from local businesses in exchange for his protection from other criminals, He 
dained he'd punish anyone who bothered his "clients." but the only people he 


ever punished were the clients who didn T pay him. 


CAMERA 04 | 









Double P had been on my radar for a while, but he was street savvy aud de: 
his bulk, he knew how Uo disappear. Then he made the mistake of trying To Sale 
down. I've always tried to keep my Hunter-Warior identity separate from my work 
at the Clinic, but when that thug came in there, threatening 1 Tear the place apart 
fl didw't pay, L had flashbacks of the cyborg running amok through the Clinic. 

1 told hin 1'd get hin a sack of credit chips and returned with my rocket 
hammer. L'u not too modest to say that Im very skilled with That weapon, 
but none of my fights have ever been. one-sided. This time, however, the bounty 
didn't stand a chance. He hadn't been expecting any challenge from me and he 
certainly hadw't been expecting the sheer vage that powered my first — and only 

swing of the hammer. 





T 


While cleaning up (he me 


1 d made of Double P. Nurse Gerhad not; 
id noticed sonet; 
ing 


f; yll. I scanned it and discovered a telepresence chiy 
d : 7 . 
his brain. Somebody i ni I 1 
brain. Somebody ding him. I wasn't surprised. There 
vers-behind-the-eyes all over this Pretty common, now, unforti K 
: E rlunately, 


rouble P. isit L-timed fo 

Poubl Y Uwe ined for me in more ways Than one: He 

too early to see my lai ~ ye 

p early Lo see wy la pyard recovery. I wouldw't want anyone lox 4 
t ne Looking 


too closely at my cybergirl, especially not someone from Zalew. 


CAMERA 04 








I have tweaked and fine-tuned every last circuit and connection on Alita pb 
body. yet she still has not opened her eyes I'n beginning to wory. And Parse 
Gerhad is becoming worried about me. 

She has been a stalwart friend these past few years. 

To take my wind off things I went searching for aw old model work arn, hopi 
o scavenge sone spare parís, but I retuned home empty handed. M 














Lbroke the news to my patient that I couldn't find am) used parts for his work 
am. Even if the Factory worker could afford a new one — which he can't — they. 
don make his model anynore. His arm is massive and it keeps him employed. so he 
dladly settled Tor my repair work instead. The end-effector tools rotate smoothly 
Nov. so he was grateful. Paid me with a sack full of oranges that his wife got while 
working oul at Farm 22. Murse Gerad would have preferred credit chips, but I 

didn ‘really mind: the oranges are delicious 


My next patient was a ghost. Cybergirl appeared put of nowhere, awake. Seeing 
her in Alta s body, in Alita's clothes was like looking al a ghost. 


1 hid my awe and uncertainty behind a mask of professional curiosity. I calmed 
my rapidly beating heart and listened to her heartbeat: Strong and steady, I 
studied her eye movements. I examined her fully functioning cyber body. 

With her up and moving for the first time. I am Taken aback by how well her 
unique body suits her. It's not a nm-of-Ihe-will metallic exoskeleton cyber body. 
L developed a unique creamy org synthetic skin, inlaid with silver flourishes 
and panels. which sits over a gold-plated skeletal frame. The panels are finely 
engraved with decorative scrollwork, She is truly a living work of art. 

She was not experiencing any pain or disconfort wnbness, or motor 
dysfunction. She was, however, hungry- Thankfully, her taste receptors are 
working. so I. gave her one of the fresh, sweet oranges to Ory. When she bit into it 
without peeling it, 1 knew something was off. It seems she's lost her memory. At the 
moment she is a blank slate. - 

Ld been hoping she'd give us some answers about where she cane frow. 1 told 
her that since she's a Total Replacement cyborg, and most of her cyber body had 
been destroyed I couldn't find amy records ow her. Since her human brain was 
wivaculously intact. theoretically she should remenber something. so In ata loss 
to. explain how her mind's so blank, — — 

Itwas a lot for her to take in. In retrospect I'n amazed at how well she 
handled the news. Ow the bright side, her tear ducts work fine. = 





J could barely contain my own Tears when she later asked me to name her. With 


du t help myself. I suggested Alita and she liked it, With, 





the body she s im. $ 
the girl s loss of memory, it's like my beloved daughter has been given a new 
beginning. When she hugged ne. 1 felt truly alive again for the first Time in years, 
We were both so excited by her rebirth — for want of a better Term — that I just 


had to show Alita around Iron City. I need to keep in mind how dangerous the 


city can be for someone who doesn't even remember the necessity of staying out 
of the path of a honking ayrotruck. But I had to smile at how wide-eyed she was, 
Taking itall in. She seemed particularly interested in the kids with wheel-feet and 
other TR cyborgs. 








She noticed how the sigus were in several different languages, so I explained 
to her about the survivors coming here from all over the world after the Fall. I 
thought learning about the war and about how everybody down here works for 
Zalen would bother her, but she took it all im stride. She just wanted to know 
if anyone ever goes to Zalew. The same question every child asks Their parents 


sooner or later. Of course, nobody from down here can ever qo up — Final 
Champions excepted. Despite Chiven's and so many others’ dreams 10 the contrary, 
that nile is never broken. 

It seemed like Alita was going to keep asking “Why?” endlessly, but then she 
got distracted by a four-story video screen. on. a nearby building, getting her 
first look at Motorball. I dow't want her to waste her Time watching that violent 
Ye. so I found her a better distraction — food. While Alita snacked on a 
falafel, 1 Looked through some bins of rusted servos. 


I had to squint Lo see sone of the servo serial numbers, so I didi t notice her 


wandering off. But when I heard the massive Centurion mobile quw platforms 
marching down the street I made sure she knew to stay out of the Factory. 
enforcers’ way. I found her with Hugo, a young man who supplies me with parts 
of sonetimes-dubious origin. He made a joke about Alita diving through the 


Centurions’ legs. 1 was not anused. Her body was not created for confrontation, 








reasons for his 

Alta seems quite taken with Hugo. Though I am wary of the 

Apparent interest in her. , E 
Thope his recklessness doesw't rub off on-her. Still, for growing up 1% despera 


1 me the 
Pace like Troy City, he's a good kid at heart. And he qo me 


driver boards I 
Ms looking for. He's certainly resoureefül. = 





Now that I have Alita in my life, 
1 have to be more careful. Last wight 
1 ingured my forearm fighting a 
bounty. I threw up my arm just in. 
tine to blocka blow to my head. I 
almost died. I can't leave her alone. 
Not when we just found each other. 

I'n still concerned that Alita 
wants to hang oul with Hugo and 
his friends. Some of the parts he's 
gotten me were definitely jacked. I 
not saying he's a jacker, but he has 
dealings with them at the very least, 
so being around him is not exactly a 
safe place for a TR like Alita. 





k 
E/ 


Take that poor patient 1 got in Today. His buddies brought hin in after he had 
his arns and legs stolen. He said the jackers ripped hin To shreds right in front of 
a Centurion. The Factory looks the other way because they want the jacked parts 
on the black market to supply Motorball. It's despicable. 


ni 









J wish Alita did have to see things like that but I quess it's best that she 4 
learns how dangerous this place she woke up into can be. 

Nurse Gerhad is training Alita to assist me. so she'll be seeing a lot more jacken 
victims, Alia s a really fast learner. Maybe. if something does happen to me, they 
will be able to keep the Clinic going. 

1 know said I have to be more careful, but there's an unidentified large cyborg 
murdering young wonen and I wow sleep until I know Alita's safe. The wanted 
poster has the death count at six and the bounty al 10,000 Factory credits. 
That's a low reward if you ask me. especially if what my patient said is true That. 

carves up the women and puts them in Little metal boxes. 

Alita promise not to go out after dark for now, but she's a teenage girl, 
so we ll see how long she'll hold to that... à 
Lhiren saw Alita today. I quess it was inevitable. I tried to pass her off as my 
ew assistant but Chinen recognized our daughter's cyber body. Chiren wanted me 
To destroy years ago, renove one of the biggest reminders of our loss. I hadn't 
wanted to argae with her, so I agreed, but I never had any intention of destroying 
ET couldn't. 

Chien handled the encounter better thaw I thought she would. Maybe she really 
has managed to Nove on. She says now she wants me to move ow, as well. That it's 
ine for ne to op being noble. ve done my penance for creating our daughter's 

+ She Did to lure e away with the promise of brand-new equipment.. and 
Vut being a tean again. L'n no fool Low she's with Vector nov, hu the way she 
aE ne. 1 could alnost convince myself she still loved me. 


4 








More than anything she wants to get back to Zalem. But she s not entirely 
rely to want we to go with her, Im needed here, 


self-centered. She seemed since 


now wore than ever, but if I 
Only, there is wo way back She thinks Vector and his "high 


her there. She's that desperate. 


knew a way to get her back to Zalem, I would help 


her in a heartbeat. 
connections” will get 














She pointed out the Paladin Claymore. Said 
he's one of her creations. He's pretty fierce. Looks 


Like a medieval kuight. With a nace that could 
lake out a Centurion, — 





Alita apparently forgot how to keep track of time. coming ER on 
sure she was with Hugo. I warned her not to Trust anyone. People caw do 
things to each other here. But Hugo introduced her to chocolate, so now she 
Probably thinks he can do no wrong. 


Tn 




















Alita saved mp life last night. I should be angry with her for breaking her promise 


to stay imat wight — net to mention Thinking I was murdering women! — but I'm 
glad she did. 

J was keeping an eye on a woman walking alone after dark as she fit the 
hiller's victim profile Lo a tee. Indeed, she led we right to him! And his partner. But 
she was a perpetrator, not a victim. She was working with Them, too. I walked right 
intoa trap... and Alita followed me 

1 took on Romo first. He seemed to have-a-liking for blades, with a seythe-like 
kuife attachment in place of his left hand and wielding a miniature scythe with 
his right but L tore his forearm clean off with my hammer. My next swing missed 
its mark and he slashed my shoulder, knocking my hammer away. 

Before 1 could get my weapon back, the fake damsel. in distress stepped in front 
of ne and put a long blade to my throat. A blade that turned out to be a metallic 
praying mantis-like forearm. I recognized this bounty: Nyssiana, a TR cyborg with 


a liking for insects. And an unhealthy interest in my eyeballs. 
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With the first cloaked hi brute st the shadows, I was surrounded 
first cloaked hulking brute standing in the shadows, 

ith 0 í 

by three powerful. cyborgs, ny weapon dust oul of reach. I knew I was done for, 


L. Life. 
Put cod bear to see Alita die. Again. I shouted at her to raw for her if 


She ran all fi MING into. 
ran all nght but not T safety: she ran toward the fight. Slamming i 
Rono 


and then proceededito punch hin 32 fast and hard that within seco 
was nothing left but a junked pile of scrap. 


e the 
Mnsurpisingly, that enraged the hulking criminal. the one wanted for 
murders of all th 


loak 
"Pose Wonen. He actually roared in anger as he threw off his cl 


showed his face. T PeCCQMsed hin — another Motorball Paladin turned killer. 
ishka. He ordered Nyssiana tp Mp Alita apart. 
1 got my rocker hanner back, Thinking I could allack Grewishka while he 
an Alita but he say PM ohing and grabbed the hanner with one 





enormous hand. He pinned me to the 


the 





wall and forced me To watch 





fight. Nyssiana was all wild slashes, in ) 










contrast to Alita's graceful movements 

Then, in. a blur of motion, Alita = ^ 
jumped up, her ting body generating a 
shattering force as she drove Myssiana's - 
cyborg head into the wall, crushing the 
metal skull. 

Seeing his companions die didi t 
scare Grewishia off any more than 
he scared Alita, She charged vight 
at him, then leapt over his swinging 
hydraulically powered arm. But as 
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anazing as her fighting skills were. she 






underestimated her opponent. Years it 
Be Motorball arena had given hin lightning reflexes. Grewishka was ready for. 
The nore and bacthanded pe kuocking her half-senseless toward a wall. Yel — 
"— ae de M— dle 
landed ow a section of wall. 





tracted Grewishka so Alita could catch her breath, but she didn't waste the 
opportunity resting. As the monster was knocking me on my ass, she hurtled down 
toward Grewishka with a fierce war cry that seemed out of place coming from hei 
gnall mouth. She drove her feet into his shoulder, the impact shearing his arm J 
right off- She found my rocket hammer and smashed it into Grewishka's chest. 


Idis 


shattering his amor. 





d 








lita hefted the hammer and strode toward Auta looked aguda 1D chase after Fin. A dud Wer intensity, and 
ackward in pain. She swung the hammer at his head suena by WP fighting skills. Feed E. moves triggered the hint Ufa memory in 
darkness. He left us with the chilling Of something Lsaw once iw Zalen. In my former life. Something Ind! sure I 
flea... Grewishka does not forget! Ill be coning vox ib renenber 





She killed two of the most notorious criminals in (he city AWA Piss off a third 
Grewshkamill cowe for us of that I have not doubt. 





Lesplamed to Alita how before the Fall there were police to stop cy 








Lvould have preferred Alita had the chance to develop like a regular teenage 
bat col hide the Duth from her any longer. I showed her my scans of 


Mee cove especially her heart. Its tiny micro-reactor could power all of Iron 
Uy for years, 


Tas difficult lo break it to Alita. who we've all treated like a Teenager, that 


Petal Technology means she's actually over three hundred years old. 


u n 


Alita told ne she had flashbacks during the fight with Grewishka's gang, She ) 
was on the moon wearing battle amor and attacking a Squad of enemy cyborg 
soldiers, Warships engaged in a fierce battle overhead as she killed the soldiers 
nithlessly and without hesitation. 

Somehow, Alita must have entered a Time field which placed her in suspended 
animation to enable her to have survived centuries. That may also explain her 
memory loss. 

Mow nore than ever I an convinced that in her previous life she was someone 
very special. and very important. But I need one piece of tangible evidence before 
Less bring myself o tell her everything 1 believe she is capable of. 








no bounty om Grewishka. I gave a full report of my 
few minor details about Alita 's involvement. I left 
wn for doubt. about him being the one who'd killed all those women, yet even, 
pold nna bounty had disappeared. 1 briefly allowed myself to imagine he d 
ded after battling Alita and someone had found him and collected the bounty 
on hin, but HO, there is no record of his death. The only explanation is that 
sonekody's protecting him. Somebody far beyond us here. 

The wise thing lo do would be to stay off the streets for now. Impulsive 
teenagers dow't always make the wisest decisions. Alita says she wants lo become 
a Havter-Warrior. She wants us lo be a Team. How could 1 ever focus on hunting 
¡FI walvays worried about leading her into danger? She says I'm holding her 
back Ina way, I quess I am. For good reason. Her body's not built to take that 
kind of combat stress. 

L could wake her body stronger, tune her like a Motorball champion, but I 
dow't want blood ow those hands. I built her hands to create, not destroy. Alita 
doesn't see it that way. For her, combat is a way to remember who she was, to feel 


who she was. What she doesn't seem to understand is that some things are better 
left forgotten, 


grums me that hee 


pr with hin — minus A 







Things like Berserkers. = 
Alita was an URM Berserker. She ran off with Hugo Today and he took her tp = 
the Badlands. to the site of a crashed URM warship. She gained entry and found. 
a Berserker body inside. She says she has a connection lo it she can't explain, — 
Tt was almost as if it called to her. It is sleek and powerful. It will give her the — 
strength she needs to survive if she insists ow becoming a Hunter-Warrior.. which is 
why I refused to pul her into it. — u 
Of course even if she doesn't actively qo after bounties, that doesw'twean —— 
She won wind up fighting Grewishka and anyone else he sends after us sp Lm 
mflited. Sl, she's been given a chance to start over with a clean slate 
of us get that chance? She doesn't need to be a warrior. she cam be_ 
Alas she has the temper of a hor warrior. The dented metal table in the Clinic 
wll be a constant reninder of that. So I told her the truth about where she 
Cane fron. Hr core as designed to interface with a Berserker body, which isa 
Humano west create by the URM Technarchy. The identity cade 
her temple activated it. £ 2 
also told her hon a mt bg technique isa lost combat art — 
called Panzer Kunst that was used by the Berserkers. Panzer Kunst 
eas fighting style in the galaxy. Only fragmentary records of its 
nin Th why he's dan To conflict without hesitation, It's part 
































L hada feeling Alta would not back down from becoming a Hunier- Wario, Spe 
a typical rebellious Teenager in That sense. But I didw't expect to find her at the 
Kansas Bar last might in the middle of a barroom brawl — which she started) 
Though it seened Hugo had her back at least. When I walked in, Isaya — 
Hunier-Wamor swinging a chair al Alita and I knew I was too far away lo stop it 
Hugo leapt in quick as a ferret. and zapped hum with his paralyzer bolt, 
Then Lyas able to break things up. pushing people apart with my rocket 
hanner. I nade i very clear that anyone who kept fighting would forfeit my 
Wodwill. meaning no more free repairs. That sobered them up. 4 
toad in the middle of the room while the hunters she'd knocked down, 
To their feet. I tried to take her aside to talk some sense into her, lut she 
Hand ne for ker behavior, said I hadı left her any other choice. Then, before 
Lepuld give her many other choices on how to live her life safely, Grewishka burst. 
De te bar Literally: He nas apart the son ow his way in 
d re Mite kr b ked end rail Y 
hol 


Pe anle. In sure Laud sone of Kinuba's jacked armor ow hin, and. 
“rows S right hand sted grind. tsp d fingers. 
A Hunter Wanion 1 did't know 








ishka, proudly taking 
I was staggered when Chiren stepped out from behind Grewishka, pr 


s Alita. 
credit for his upgrades. I can't believe what she's done. Worse, she was after 














There was One other courageous soul in the place—a stray dog MeTeaque had 
Alita had befriended. It leapt between her and 


pou into the bar and that 
a monster Grevishka just whipped ou is arca” and the segmented 


ade made short work of the dog. 
That got MeTeaque's full attention. but the Hunter- 


Warrior still seemed reluctant to interfere. 

I tried to appeal to the Hunter-Wamiors' heroic side hp 
pointing out that the beast had been killing innocent women 
— vivisecting them, no less. And when that did t work, I 
Died poking at their egos pointing out how he d come 

into their own place of leisure stolen some of their 

weapons and was laughing in their faces. “Not 
our problem,” 





, £ 
ishka made it clear that he only wanted Alita and the bar's patrons all made 


els dlls lay vn Through it all, Alita remained composed. I wouldw't have wanted to be her 





themse 
D asalto ereny al that moment: the look on her face was terrifgingly calm. 
; d » $0 no profit in confronting Grevishka and I agreed on one thing: "Iron City is no place for innocence." 
à shored Alita into Grewishka's hands, but Bull no / 
E: "e longer saw aw innocent young child whew 1 looked at Alita. And I no 





A holding his broken nose together. Clive Lee 
he told me I was on my own, but that wasn't 


f. 


A longer saw an innocent woman when I looked at Chiren. If Grewishka had ever had 


Mccence, he lost it when he became a disciple of the watcher-behind-the-eyes. 


x 











Slowly, deliberately, Alita knelt over the pool of the dog's blood and dipped a 
finger inthe crimson liquid. Then she drew a line in blood across each cheek, under 
tach eye. She raised her eyes to Grewishka and gave hin the kind of look you 
pray you never see as she stood icy still, and stated as if reciting a lesson, "I do. 
not stand by in the presence of evil." 

Anel with that play Tine was Dver. Grewishka went into full attack mode. He 
Unleashed the arind-cutter straight at Alita, but she leapt up and twisted in midair 
as Ihe deadly weapon flew past her. The sound of my hanner's gyros revving up. 
forced Grewishka to tuns. his sights on me. 

ou don't realize just how fast rind cutters are until you have one fired right 

And Perhaps my reflexes aren't what they were in my youth. Thankfully, 
ached me out of the way just as the blades sliced Through the air right 
would have been, 


ralller snaked around the roon, slashing apart tables and chairs, and 


its path. She paused 
. Then she leapt al 


blasted the bar lo pieces. knocked her back with a 
yug fist Phe bounced offa column and fell to the ground, momentarily stunned. 
Grewishka leapt straight uP, then as he 


Before 1 could do am 
he fired his cutter. Not at Alita right through the floor and as his enormous 


flipped out of 


but he 


ng hole, but he wast E nunning away. A laugh 


wed, "Cone, little fleaaa... * Half buried in 
in time to see Alita roll te her 


Grewishka disappeared ¡nio a GAP" 

end fron deep below us, as he Tau 
paster and nde. I just managed to vaise my head 
feet then unhesitatingly Jump into the dark pit. 





Hugo and I scranbled down into the Underworld as quickly as we could using 
pipes and ladders and whatever else looked sturdy enough to hold us. The sound 
of Alita and Grewishka still engaged in their fight to the death floated up to us 
all the while. Frustrated that 1 couldn't move as quickly or as recklessly as the 
cyborgs 1 blaned Hugo for inspiring Alita Io be such a visk-taker, but his assertioy 
that I'd driven her to this held more truth than Id like to admit. 

We entered into a vast vaulted network of tunnels, a bizarre landscape of giant 
concrete pillars and rusted pipes. It's the world beneath our world, in the way that 
Iron. City is the world beneath Zalen. It's where Grewishka came fron. And where 
Alita intended Lo end hin. 











ag 


pian the ih len Ala was in trouble. Her cyber blood was leaking (row 

set ges on her bo She was bleeding heavily fron her Wip. but it was her knee 

wat enconeh ne: 1 coda tl she hada malfunctioning leg servo. Without her fast 
last another second against the hulking beast 


legs 1 new she wouldw t 
And she didw't. With maniacal determination, Alita leapt at Grewishka once 


again bil she was forced to dodge midair as he fired his qrind-eutters ¡ma wicked 
Hur. Her evasive Iwist-spin failed and — I can hardly bring myself to write this 

- the cutters caught her in the air like a scissoring band saw, tearing through her 
torso, severing one arm, slicing her in half at the waist, and detaching both legs 
wit. Alta fell im pieces, her shattered cyber machinery tumbling away fron. 
her torn body. 





Her shocked expression matched the intensity of the heart wrenching disnay 1 fp 

but our initial reactions were quickly replaced by equal levels of unadulterated — 

rage. As Leaded my hanner. naming Coward then, Alita tried with all he — 
strength Io crawl away. dragging her ruined Torso by her one renaining ar. 

Grevishka laughed Tauntingly as he knelt down over her. With his huge metal 4 

hand. he grabbed her by the hair and jerked her off the ground, = 

He could have finished her right there and then, squeezed doww hand on her 

head... But he dide _ He threatened to keep her alive instead. Said he'd turn her 

Mi a living Pendant to adorn his chest so that he could hear her voice, every 

anent of the day, pleading for mercy. Of course, if he actually thought she — 
EE. he'd badly misjudged Alita. I have never seen such rage 
raw will to survive before. The expression looked strangely incongruous on 

youthful face. 4 

© She drove an pencpaln strike into few s hand. tearing herself out of his — 

? pa rmm perfectly balanced. For a split 

second Las d Uy her reslience but then the harsh reality of the situation — 

oaa cute ieod pam ot oftar and ud pl. 
where her cheek touched e pond. E 
The Seated reif sand vith extraordinary strength of will, Lamehing 

ona heeding cher neuster face, She twisted in midair to propel 

A ing Ti fag f her renaining hand fomed a blade — 

ep hio Grevishka's eye itia in Like a corkscrew. She wrenched 
M DI it and her ys torso crashed o the grod 









SEE” SS 





¡elote le at wodd be the end of her, as The enraged Gresik reared bag | 
and raised a gant foot to siomp down on he... but Id finally gotten with, a 
niking distance. triggered ny rocket hanner and it blasted into Greishka's bagy 
tearing open his armor. He roared with rage and knocked my hammer away, but 
Hugo was ready and threw a fire-bottie that set Grewishka's upper body ablaze. The 
huge apborg lunged at us and J truly expected to die right Then and there, 3 
Then four flashes of chrome Tore past us and hit him hard. It was MeTeaque!s 
Hellhzunds! They ripped into him savagely, Their metal jaws tearing apart his — 
amor. Grewishka threw the dogs off and fled into the darkness. = 
eau rived and called back his well-trained pets which inmediately — 

off their instinctive chase of the injured prey. It was obvipus that =e- 
rex  nurder of the stray dog had gotten under MeTeaque s skin, so I barely 
lieved asthe Huncr-Warior explained why he'd belatedly joined the fight. - 
was too focused on Alita. E 


A Her hair was wet with cyber 
Hood and 1 





(hiren thought L was trying lo replace our dead daughter... and her. and 


maybe there was some truth lo that. This Alita does ease the pain in my heart. I'm 
wt qoing (0 feel quilt) about that. I weed that. And she needs me, Too. I wished 
(hiren would come back to the Clinic with we, help me save Alita. gel to know her 
for who she is, notas a replacement for our daughter. But I didw'T have the Time 
ud talk to Chiren I had to save Alita. 


to stop al 











jiwasa marathon operation, requirina every last drop of cyber blood I had 
d never worked with a piece of machinery as advanced as the uem 
perserter body Under other circumstances, 1 could ve spent weeks studying the 
systems of Ihe new body 

When I finished I watched Alita's eyes twitch beneath 


get 
their lids as she dreamed, bringing OW a dj wot when 
I'd put her into my daughter 5 cyber body. Then something 
amazing happened. Alita s fingers grew a little bit longer. Her 
waist thinned slightly, her shoulders widened and her chest 
developed in a way befitting a woman. Nurse Gerhad was 
enthralled by the Transformation. I explained that it was the 
adaptive technology of the Berserker body — the shell was 
reconfiguring to Alita’s subconscious image of herself: I've 
never seen anything like it. Micro-adjustments were happening 
throughout every system 

Alita's cyber core has been married with the body it was 
intended for. The adult body of a wamior. 
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onsciOUsKESS, SO Nurse Gerhad and 





ng I knew. was being awoken by q 








L. She was a Sight to 
ar and she was loving it. 

fingertip as she lifted her legs 
ped back onto her feet, all 


uh whatsoever 





LIL She d been right. A warrior s spirit needs a warrior's body. 
And now she has 





linale wamor s body. She showed me her night hand and 
T saw Tiny blue flames dancing over the Ups of her fingers. coming from vents E 
Verum. Her body was drawing in air thes generaUna an arc plasma, but how itis 


controlled I could t explain to her. The Berserker body didn't exactly come with 








a user's manual. I figured it was safe to assume it was some kind of weapon. One of 
many, no doubt. 

In that body, no one will dare harm her again. 

It concerned Alita what side of the war she had been on, but I reassured her 
that the Berserker body is just a shell. It's not bad or good. What she does with 
the body is up to her. When she uses it to hug me. that's certainly good. And using 
it to become a Hunter-Warrior could be qood too. She thinks what I do when I 
take crazed monsters like Grewishka off the streets is noble and I'd like to think 
she's right. 

I've been blaming the games for spawning the dangerous cyber criminals, but 
Alita arqued that the real problem is above. That people like Nova are to blame. 
She's probably right about that, too, but I don't want her thinking about the 
world up there. Our world is down here. TUS all that matters. 


While I knew Alta would be a formidable force for good if she took oy he 
af Hater-Wamor, 1 didn't want her puting her le in danger. So, of course, che 
chose o Iry out for Motorball Second League. Not exactly a safe altemative byt 
it tll beats “bagging heads." as she put it : 

1 hadn't realized how much of a Motorball fangirl Alita had already become - 
until we bumped into Jashugan. We were in the pits as the champ rolled in and — 
his Techs swarmed around hin. When he saw me. he gave ne a warm greeting, I 
introduced Alita and that's when she started giggling like a star-struck fan. She 








zoned pretty inpresed that 1 know Jashujan. 

ras more interested in meeting Ed Hugo cyborg mechanic feud. Hed 
scraped together some loaner gear, giving Alita proper Motorball amor. Not 
utr cone mptyhanded myself dar Aita a pair of wheel Feet that 14 
msm nae for he. Thep were relation, bit Lused all wiy lnn-how Tonale 
ton top-of-the-line and s wade then npe cod ento they vi 
fal her. She did seen Touched y p gesture bu was a Une preoccupied with her 
feelings for Hugo. Young love! 
she wanted to know IE thought a uma could ove a cyborg- Tt seened e 
a svange question to me, as ve pet ip fe making no dino between Da 
o. And as uay, T wanted wert keep her nid ow the qu. TE qels pretty rodh 
cut there, even during ing. Truth filly th thought of mp itle girl goin Avt 
on that brutal track was killing —— 
1 insisted she wear all the pads the helmet. She insisted she didn't need “all 
italy I couldnt fixit since it's — 








Merhad and I took seats wear the pits. Id expected Hugo To Join us to cheer on 
Wis “hot pick ut he never showed. I did worry what he'd gotten himself into that * 
Would cause hin Lo miss being there for Alita, but I got distracted by the sights 

and sounds the Dack I hadn't been back there since that day. 

Gerhad seemed almost as anxious about me as I was about Alita. L realized that © 
Il love the gane. even hore than I hate it But Alita, with "77" scrawled ow. * 
der wasn't playing a gane. Only, she didn't know it 
Was hele new Tryout so the game was declared to be “Cutthroat.* Aw 
Ton Me when the other players lined up a moment later. Fortunately 
Lo take my flip-down optics with me Io quaraniee a clear view. 





















Nothing but a nasty bunch of 
street irow. For Hunters To be th 
the same lineup as marks, there 
could only be one explanation 
It was a setup. Someone with 
serious pull had put this group 
of thugs together for a verg 
specific reason. 

They were there to kill Alita. 

1 called Alita on her 
internal. phone and tried To 
warw her. L screamed at her lo 
get out of there, but she just 
wanted to know which of her 
opponents wanted to kill her. 
My reply of “All of them!” 

"t faze her. If anything, 

it made her more grimly 


feminea more laser-focused, 


« each. To everyone but e and Gerhad, it looked like 

The monent the starting mortar fired the motorball down The track that „he track, Just aut of red 
monstrosity Stinger swung his giant bladed arms at her head. while Gangsta m gout was underway pur Stinger was suo oping down o 
rushed diagonally at her. Alita reacted as if she didn't notice. like she was Hia dove for the motorball, ER Y then Alita seized the ball and used 
dust there lo race. She exploded off the line and took the lead as the other ker fio behind. Leould barely watch Bul = pall inte 
“players” thundered down. the track giving chase. As furiously as she Pumped asa Midi pivot arcing around and hammering eoe 8 
her legs. the wave of fierce metal behind her started To gain on her. In, E D face. He spun backward and slammed into four d les 
They were going over (OOwph as the unpredictable motorball bounced wildly Tie crowd went crazy as bodies ground into the track, metal limbs lea 


a spray of sparks. A masked (hug s fuel line was 
ruptured. bathing him in burning fuel, The crowd 
cheered, their attention suddenly riveted om the 
tryout game. 

Most of the players dodged or jumped over the 
wreckage, and Mace and Kumaza quickly closed in 
on Alita. Mace swung his mace at her al the same 
time that the three-wheeled Exploder launched 
a fireball at her. But everyone underestimated 
Alita. The URM Berserker body has given her 
extraordinary stamina and lightning-fast reflexes, 
he 7 rm The fireball hit Mace and 

s path and the two goons 
went down in. a tangled heap. Alita avoided them bi 
leaping onto the barrier wall and skat; á 

ing sideways, 





1 never completely stopped worrying about her, but I have to adwit that for a 
little while there I watched in breathless awe with the rest of the crowd as Alita 
took out seemingly non-stop attackers with lightning fast spins, kicks. and blocks, 
Tn all the years I'd been involved with Motorball, I'd never seen anything like it 

And neither had anyone else. The practice-qame crowd went insane when Alita 
swung the wotorball furiously into the back of a thug’s head and knocked it off. 
They cheered as his bouncing head qot kicked out of sight by another player, 
Then Gangsta gained on Alita. but Stinger sliced hin in half before he could 
attack her. Alita saw Stinger barreling toward her and she spun. and hurled the 
ball at him, taking hin out. 
ho one went after the ball. The remaining thugs dropped all pretense that they 
were there to play Motorball and focused solely on their missione To kill Alita. 
Alita entered the Traps, weaving through pillars while dodging and blocking — 
blows from blades. maces, and chainsaw arms. In a fusillade of spinning kicks 
and open-pali strikes. she disabled three opponents in quick succession. Exploder 
crashed and Wis turbine exploded. Then Stinger came racing back through the — 
wreckage ust as Alita exited the Traps tube. She skated right up a spike obstacle 
as Stinger swung wildly at her. flipping backwards over him as he impaled himself 


was a brief moment when I thought maybe she'd try to escape, but Alita 





She taunted them: ‘Come on! What're you waiting for?" 

She seened lo still for a moment, as if listening To aw internal voice, and I 
saw her lips move as she said something. Was she taking a call!? Then she just 
tumed and blasted right through the stadium wall. The drone cameras followed 
her as she landed in the middle of the street; vehicles swerving around her as she 
took off through traffic. The players tore through the hole she d created and 


raced after her. 
Lhad no idea where she was going no way of following her. I feared that 


would be the last time I d ever see her. 





Chireı sable Bush? kan, x 
iren. ople. brought her back to me. I didn't dwell om m 

PN MY ex-wife 

es 





change of heart. I couldnt. I needed to save Alita's heart — I had 
> lo save 
fe 


Hugo's life. 
While we were wailing for Hugo to regain consciousness, Alita filled 

what had happened. Why Hugo had not beew at her tryouts and e 

off like she had McTeague's Hellhounds on her heels. Lo» 
Apparently still pissed about being schooled by Alita at the b 

have decided Io get revenge by killing Hugo. irn. 

He was crafty. though. As a Hunter-Warrior. 

he knows better thaw to straight-up murder a 

Wa with no bounty on his head. So he killed a 

man Hugo and Tanji had just jacked framing 

the two of then for murder. Then he went after 

Hugo, killing Tangi in the process. But. Hugo 

escaped and called Alita for help. 





t find him in Cine. Along the way, Screwhead smashed her ino 
bet that 


for an interruption, 5o ¡Us à safe 


was in wo wood 
L thugs didi t know what hit them. 


qe wall. Alita 
and the other Factory Motorbal 
to them, “I do not have Time for this. * But 


ll scrap now. 


Serewhead 
ve simply explained the 


Alita says Sh 
s when she said it Tells me they ve a 


look in her eyes 


























Alita caught up with Hugo and Zapan at 
the old church. She knew she couldw't fix 
the situation by simply Killing Zapan, Hugo 
was already marked by the system, Besides 

interference with a licensed, Huwter-Warrioy 
and his kill is a violation of Factory Law and 
The hunter's code. She tried the ganbit of . 
claiming the bounty for herself but Zapan 
called her bluff: demanding she kill Hugo. 
in front of him. Even, Though she'd now 
discovered Hugo wasa jacker— that he'd 
hurt countless cyborgs like her — she 
couldn't bring herself to kill him. Zapan 
exploited her moment of hesitation to lunge 
in and stab Hugo in the quí. 

Alita carried Hugo into the Cathedral as 
Zapan’s cronies and Factory Centurions 
arrived al the scene. Hugo had been, 4 
mortally wounded. She weeded To get him 

help. She needed we. But the only way for 
her 12 not get taken out by the Centurions 
y Ine was o continue the quise of her 

T claiming the bounty on Hugo. It'd 

> be believable after all; he'd tom 





cyborgs apart for money, so people would assume she hated hin. 

Alita said Hugo had been jacking to raise the money Vector demanded to get a 
Person up Lo Zalem. But after he met Alita — fell in love with her — he de 
quit. You could say he'd had a change of heart. 
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And so had Chiren. She had been spying on Alita and Hugo, yet she told — ) 
Vector she hadw't found then. Instead. she helped Alita remove Hugo's head and 
spliced it to Alita s body. They hid the deception with a duffel bag that Alita 
canied oul of the cathedral. E 
For the sake of the Centurions. Alita was all business: Hunter-Warrior 26651 
daining the kill on bounty 7107. 
Aurich could see the look of shock on Zapan's handsomely smug face, 
the bag and a Centurion scanned Hugo's head confining her clam, 
over lo her and yanked atthe bag pulling the canvas away = 

‚and he saw that Alila s chest was open, saw the tubing that 
vid her Hood as her body kept Hugo's ran alive. Alita acted quickly, a 


à saw from the others. Desperate Zapan.raised his sword 99 
lunged. "s head. 


-To the 







it looked like Hunder-Warrior F44-267 was 

another hunter's 
‘$code. Lapan fe 
deste the thing he 


bounty, which is against Factory Law and. 
‘ively gave Alita permission to Kill hou. Instead she 
Most: His face. And she did it with his own Damascus 








Told Alita that I should know. as I was bom there 

Hugo did not handle the news well. He was r 
Unaware of the power of his new body. He near Y 
destroyed the recovery room before I could administer a 
sedative. Lucky for him, Alita had already forgiven hin. 
Love is a powerful force. 

But she knew they could never be together as long as 
Nova's lackeys in Iron C ity were gunning for her. She had 
no choice but lo face the Puppets of the wa 
the-eyes. I wanted to 40 with her, but I 


eday 1 found herin the Serapyard. 


her q0. 1 qot to see wy little 
^il grow into an exceptional woman, One who will change 


canera 











Lheard through some other Hunter-Wariors later that 


Alita tore through the Factory 's defensive systems, cutting 
a swathe through Centurions and Prefects, to get to Vector. 
Killing him and Nova's champion, Grewishka, with the 






















Damascus Blade. 

Unfortunately, she didw't get all of the Factory's 
numerous enforcers. Some of them came Lo Wp Clinic looking 
for Hugo. I helped him escape, but they sealed the city. 
They ll find him. He needs Alita’s protection. That's why I 
called her. I think he also needs to know that the person 
he loves is there for him. Because he's trying o go up by 

climbing one of the supply tubes that snakes between Iron 

City and Zalew. And considering the bladed defense rings 

that's simply suicidal. 

There is only one way to get from the surface to the last 
sky city, alive. To become Final Champion at Motorball. 

If anyone has a shot al that it’s my battle angel, 
ny Alita. 








Mite Reel 
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